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About the Author

Johann Rudolf Wyss was born in Bern, Switzer-
land on March 13, 1781. He was the son of a pastor
who entertained young Johann and his brothers at
bedtime with adventure tales of a shipwrecked
preacher and his family.

Johann had a fine education at several German
universities, and in 1806 he became a professor at
the University of Bern and also its head librarian.
But Professor Wyss never lost his love of litera-
ture. This led to his collecting and editing Swiss
folk stories and to his writing of the Swiss national

anthem.
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But it wasn’t until 1813 that Johann Wyss gained
worldwide fame when he wrote, edited and published
his father’s bedtime stories under the title of The
Shipwrecked Preacher and His Family: An Instruction
al Book for Children and Their Friends in City or
Country. This was later to be shortened to the now-
famous Swiss Family Robinson.

Immediately after its publication, The Swiss
Family Robinson was translated into many languages,
including English. Over the years, it has become
one of the most popular books for generations of Eu-
ropean and American children—a popularity which
Wyss lived to see and enjoy until his death in 1830.
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CHAPTER 1
Shipwrecked !

Many 'Years ago my family left Switzerland and
boarded a ship bound for the sparkling blue waters of
the Pacific Ocean. Our destination was an island
near New Guinea, where we were to establish a colony.
Along the way we ran into a violent storm.

For six days, the wind howled and tore at the
sails, while the waves pounded against our little
wooden ship, tossing it high in the air.

On the seventh day, the masts ripped apart and fell
into the sea. Several leaks appeared, and the ship
began to fill with water. Realizing that the storm had
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driven us far off course, the frightened sailors
fell to their knees in prayer.

“You musn’t be afraid,” I said to my four sons,
Fritz, 15, Jack, 13, Ernest, 11, and Francis, 8,
who clung to me trembling. “God will save us, for
nothing is impossible to him.” My wife, Elizabeth,
wiped away her tears and reassured our sons that we
would survive this crisis. I admired her courage,
but my heart was heavy as I led my family in prayer.

“Land ahoy! Land ahoy!” cried a sailor.

At that same moment, the ship crashed into a
large rock, sending everyone on board reeling in all
directions. Then we heard a loud crack as if the
whole ship was falling apart. Suddenly, the sea
came rush-ing in.
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“All is lost!” shouted the captain in his boom-
ing voice. “Into the boats, men!”

As the terrified sailors rushed by us, Elizabeth
and the children looked at me in wide-eyed amazement.

“Stay calm,” I said. “There is no reason to pan-
ic. First of all, the water hasn’t reached us yet,
and secondly, we are near land. Wait here in the
hold while I go see what is the best thing to do.”

On deck, one wave after another knocked me down.
When I finally struggled to my feet, I was greeted by
a scene of utter disaster. The ship was completely
shattered, and there was a large, gaping hole in one
side where the water was rushing in. The crew had
Jjust cut loose the ropes of the boats and were push-
ing off into the churning sea.
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“Come back!” I shouted, but the angry ocean
drowned out my cries. ,

Soon the boats disappeared from sight. My only
consolation was that since the ship’s stern was
lodged between two rocks, we were safe for the time
being. Peering through the rain, I could make out
the dim outline of land in the distance.

“With luck and the change of tide, we should be
able to reach shore sometime tomorrow,” I told my
solemn sons when I went below.

“Come. Let’s eat some dinner,” Elizabeth added
bravely, sensing my anxiety. “We have a long night
ahead of us.”

Fritz, my eldest son, who realized the danger we
were in, sat up with us long after his brothers fell
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